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Wesoeivo Werk. !
The Loyal Legion of Woman the Woan-

ans Ret Corp.. Sheridan Poet. No. 14
G.A.R., and other organizatios aided ft
the decoratiee and e.meishment of the
sing plae of the great sueridan, and Ad-
miral Poter' tomb was exqisteiy treated
by thp survivors of the brave sailers who
loved and feflewed him.
But everywhere was bright==s and

beauty and the fragrance of the flwers
that fled the air was almost as wet as
the spirit that jpired their bringing.
The road to Arlingtem was crowded an

day with the coming erowds. There were
countless carriages, smor following smcres
on foot, and every electric car on both the
Arlagtea-reachiug lines was crowded in
every inch of space on every trip made
The crowd at the cemetery at moon num-
bered at a conservative estimate I6O peo-
vie.
The arrival of the Grand Army and the

Other orga==itien . with their hands play-
ing and banners flying, caused the con-
vergence of the snettitude to the vicinity of
the --m-de. where the parade was formed
to visit the tomb ot the 2,00 illustrious
though unknown dead, who He together
beneath the massive granite sarcophagus
soth of the mansion. This noble spot had
been literally hidden by floral tributes, and
seemngly every visitor had cast a bloom
to the immense mass that lay scattered
around it.
From the tomb of the Unknown the way

was made to the amphitheater, where the
services of the day were held. The people
erowded around in every possible place

of vantage to hear the words of the elo-
quent orators and listen to the inspiring
music of the Marine Band and the choir.

At the Ampitheater.
Reaching the amphitheater the boom

of cannon firing the national salute made
the echoes reverberate, and shortly after
the noon hour the exercises were com-
menced with the Impressive "sounding of
the asembly" by a bugier of the 4th cav-
alry. The grand music of Reinhart's funer-
al march foliowed. The Grand Army Mu-
sical Union. under the direction of ,. D.
Tracy. rendered Herbert's '"The Burial of
the Dead" with excellent effect, and Tos.
I. Hopkins, department commander of the
Department of the Potomac, G. A. R., call-
ed the assembly to order.

Catlin= to Order.
. Department Commander Thos. S. Hop-

kins. in calling the assembly to order, said:
"Once more do we meet on this historic

ground, in this city of our dead. Again do
We come with flowers in our hands for the
graves of our dead- comrades, and again

Departrment Cosmmander Mopkins,

de we go back in memory to the dark days.
when. as young men, we stood side by side
with these comrades who are here sleeping
their last sleep.
"How vividly do we recall their bright

young faces, their gallant bearing, their
matchless heroism! We remember them
as tney followed the fag through the
ferce storm of battle, and as they went
down under the merelless fire. We remem-
ber them as they lay on the battlefield,
with their white. upturned faces: in the
heepital. and, saddest of all, in the prison
pen, where they starved and died, and
were buried in nameless graves. We set
apart this day as one sacred to their mem-
ory, to the memory of those who so bravely
died that the nation might live. We are
old now and life is not worth much to us,
but these gave up their young lives In the
first blush of early manhood and with all
life's possibilities before them, It was a
great sacrifice, but it makes every star
and every stripe upon that flag so much
the dearer, for that which costs much Is
worth much.
'"'he magnitude of the sacrifice made by

those who gloriously died, and by those
who fortunately survived. wll never befuly known to others than the soldiers
themselves. It will not be found written
in books; monuments to their memory will
not reveal the story; the records of the
(hand Army of the Rtepublic will not show&: the immortal pages of history upon
which wdll be engraved Iheir names will
but faintly reflect it. Thi full knowledge
of what they suffered for flag and country
in locked in the heart of the soldier him-
lf, and it will die with him, for he could

reveal It if he would.
'And In our respect for the dead we

udnot forget the living, with their~vy burden of wousnds, Infrmities angdadvancing years, It has been sold that
oft times It reqluires a higher courage to
live ihan to die. How true is this of many,
amany of our crippleS and prematurely old
comrades.

Yet the most of us have much to he
grateful for. We rejoice in the memor-yof our dead heroes; that they died not invain; that we have one country and oneflag. that so many of usn have survived;that, though your bodies are scarred and
crippled and there are deep lines of suffer-ing written in your faces, your mnentalpowers are unimpaired and you are as
eH able now, if not better than ever be..,to discarge with credit to yourselves

and with honor to your country the
duties of an American citisen, or to serveSan odiclal capacity your state. or theneral government. We also rejoice ta
gne of our comrades, who in the early daysof the war carried the musket on hisShoulder, is now chief magistrate of this
great nation, and sits here today with usSide by side with the humblest comrade,"The beautiful month of May, with Itsbirds and flowers and soft sunshine. wil
some and go, but we, the survivors of ta
great struggle, will soon join our comradesSthe Other shore, and we shall he foun

more In these hallowed grouands, whenetre have so often come to do homnage to thetoemory of our beloved dead,
"We are living, and we shall die, in the

happy belief that the obsuince of thkday wi he perpetuated by a patriotic and
a grateful people, and that the lessns olpatrin which we here seek to em-phae=int the Presence of the living andthe dead, smy continue to he taught athee graves by the rising gen atm
"And we are confirmed in thi belief to

day by the presence with us and the coeperattom of so many patriotic moen anmwomen who are younger tIrnts we."
At the cactuion of Commander Hophens' addrss which was followed witiclose attention, the Marine Band rendere

unomini-s sacred chorus, "Charity.'' T
ezuisito strains had hardly died awa
when the voice ot Rev. W. H. Black, chap
lain of the Department of the Potomacarose In a solemn invocation, The seoenwas most iampressive, the unoevered beaotof the multitude within the amphithaatoSwithout were hewed in reverence andheart seemed respemsive to the word
e tthe prayer. - Psppas-

Departmme Compan V. U, Blackr in th
grayer at Arlington said:
"O Lord, our Ged, Thea art vay gry

Then art elethed with heoer and maset
We ae the wbebet Thy handb
fsarefly and wmlderfay hat Tieu med
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these msainsat et the dead, wihth

strsan stripes damllog -se a to a
mama of an- man an tn the pnofatm..

Christ, sh otef at Or Sa iAN, to
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-.... - . tmh he fr
tMe s- en ery, lytg bweoe go At-
lantis and Pa=inocoma, We thank Thee
fe or r aa ter e geere nt s
esinite, gs strong that enmlms aliust
and fews witis have not been able te mr
its .and We thmnk The. that
taethe a the.amp

edmm and ween, belissing Sta
hatiles, -s detmd-eeuntragabnst thp-asigat esbad tiesa to hater%.
Then knewest how great wa the a
at blood by brave rs e" both sides of the
ooeeiet. But Thou hat broght an out of
al our strife, and we bleos Thee that~this
day Wu-re brethren beloved over * this
faifr land, iwitha 51 and at&ie
Iedy set. And now. Fthw'. blow

the G. A. R. and wosen's rel organ§a-
tiesa, and al ctimens, and mar we ever
serve '1'hee. Be gradiens untie the Prest-
deni of the United states, and upon all to
authority say Thy benediction rest. Give
to Cuba and Gresce, and struggling hassan-
1ty oeerywbae., Thy favor. Save us all I*
heaven. for Jesus' sake. Amen."
It was appropriate that such an floprws

sire song as Spaorma "Oce MoeWt
Solenk Tread" should have followed at this
juncture, and the choir sang it with great
feeling. The Marlne-Band rendered Fan-
eiulli's elegy. "Departed Heroes" and after
the reading of the orders of the day by
Asastant Adjutant General Arthur Hen-
dricks of the Department of the Potomae
Representative Jonathan P. Dolliver of
Iowa delivered the oration.
Assistant Adjutant General Headireks
Arthur Hendricks, the assistant adjutant

general of the Department of the G. A. R.,
is one of the msost valuable members of the
Grand Army in the country. The program
of the cearemoae in connection with Deco-
ration day has been prepared under his di-
rection, and he accomplished this important
work with the same energy and seal that
characterises him in everything his und-
takes. He. enlisted In Company 0, New

Arthur Rendricks.

York Volunteers (Duryea Zouaves), August
20, 18, and was transferred to Company G
of the 145th New York Volunteers, on the
battlefield at Chancellorsville. He was
honorably discharged July 22. 1865. He
joined the Grand Army of the Re-
public twenty-five years ago. He be-
came a member of Burnside Post, No. 8, of
this department In 1M5, and has occupied
all the positions of trust and honor in that
post, having served as commander In 1890.
He was chosen as delegate-at-large at the
rational encampment In 101, and was as-
sistant adjutant general of the department
in ISZ his present being his second termIn that Important office. Mr. Hendricks is
a member of' the Old Guard of this city and
is now serving as Its judge advocate. He
was also attorney of the board of trustees.
He has been identified with the organisa-
tion for several years and takes great in-
terest In its welfare and success. He is of
invaluable assistance te Department Com-
mander Hopkins. endeavoring to aid him
to the fullest extent, and, with the com-
mander. leads an active life among the
comrades, endeavoring in every way to ad-
vance their interests.

Mr. DeMiver'. Addresq..
Mr. Dolliver, at Arlington, spoke, In part,

as follows:
"This day, first set apart by the reverent

custom of the people, has been designated
by law as a perpetual memorial of the
men who gave their names to the Union
army and navy, and were faithful unto
death. Only a few thousand are buried
in the beautiful inclosures that surround
this capital. What you have done, there-
fore, is only a part of the universal cere-
mony of the nation, at all the high places
of the land where the veterans are at rest.
Every year makes its mournful contribu-
tion to the silent army. What you have
done, therefore, is in memory also of the
new graves, fast outnumbering the old.
A few more years and. the last survivor
will have departed, the last encampmentwin be adjourned in silence, the list post
deserted, the worn ritual put away, and
little children upon the streets will hush
their laughter, to look at bent and white-
haired men, the last of the3 Grand Army
of the Republic. What we have done,
therefore, is a gratefnl recognItion of the
living, no less than a memorial of the
scattered dead. The spirit of this hour
puts to silence the voice of partisan dis-
pute. It persuades our thoughts from the
sordid enterprises of the world. It sancti-
fles these flying minutes to the tender
offices of memory and of love. The day
0t right belongs to the veterans of the
civil war, and to the men and women whc
shared with them the experi-nce of those
torn and bleeding years. To all others
and most of all to us wno ere younger, the
simpleerites of this anniversary cover a
secret; the hidden things of ulood, thai
touch the foundations of the world, diml)
interpreted of old, and only brought tc
light at last by the Holy One of Israel
in that mysterious gift of the divine life
by which the weary and heavy-laden cen-
turies have been redeemesi.

"It is one of the hard necessities of wal
that men must be burled where they dic
In some cases, it is true, :na care of kir~
dred brought back the bod'es of the dear
to the old home, and there they sleep ii
quiet churchyards, where a beaten path-
way through the tangled grass still provet
the patient loyalty of tears. flut the fat.

Reprs'oentati've 5. P. DeRlver.
of nearly all who fell was to lie tesie
their comrades, as the old Greeks interre
only the champions of their moat famou
national exploits, near the field of thet
last fight.'
Mr. Dolliver told of the establishment o

the national cemeteries.
"They mark," he said, "the fields of his

toric battles. They tell the story of bar
barous prisons. They recite the elegy o
the universal mourning. More than sew
enty-five in number, they guard the dust o
maore than 860,000 men. In some of ther
great multitudes sleep together. These hit
torie heighits have been made holy by th
graves of 14,000 men, while at Vlcebojn
a number even larger, attest the stubbor
struggle of treason against the lredt genin
of our greatest soldier. In others, onlyr
few sleep side by side. Yonder at Ball~Bluff twenty-five are buried; as If a litti
company etf frends had gene insto cans
together. Besides thors enumterated in Th
record, thounande no'doubt freeo beth arm
and navy received no orderly funeraL. Othema it may be said, as It is writtelt of thi
Hebrew patriots, no man losewedh thel
repulcher unto this day."
Speaking of gratitude to the sie thi
aer said: "Whille it is true that ad

aenot wealthy .ms et
the deyntles to wihich t
give Vhe, vet-I do ot
the Aasericas re eamna en l
old etf the assag efwbat e
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Rm"to they meade AL dheusad badAfte
gleis by the r valer. e knew these. am
mith seman theyhey st ast the ruba-
vd i ef gems* I a knew
th.sa ther to"mithabdaa
the valley -of C"h manndOah. Us Ie
them as with Grat.the-widerness or

Vgniedrw line of See sboet
the rebel oapitaL He knew tem - sthe
years of-peae,and followed wtb a kindly
.Au'matbfthe s of theidar Ift
"d today fIren many a desaheb
there asaa fallen.a cmesrade's bIesstg en the
name of John A. Lgn, the deal voln-
teer of the ctuAwar.
- After a beau tribute to the unkown
idad Mr. Doiwer said:

"It to no pagt of the purpose of thin an-
niversary to keep alive the prejudices of
tUPs past. But we do- not tly Commemorate

t lan dead unless we hold In mind the
ea' petncltles they defended and'the

truth whichtheir bled asae.1s5k from
an army the high purpose that isptro. it,
the ideas that march with it, the faith that
lives tn its vitory and yoi Save left only
the yells of contending tarbarians, an ig-
neble parade of 4eath. The civil -war was
great as a military display, but- it was
greater as a -moral spectacle. The nal
surrender was amre than a mere emumera-
tion of prisoners, Mm than a mere sbed-
le of munitions. It was I parole of
abandoned systems, a parole- of defeated
theories, a parole, of discredited hereies.
A few years-age I saw the surivng lead-
erS wf the suth standing amid the sbouts
of popular ae0omaton about the figure of
Robert E. Lee, set- up in the capital of
'Virgaina. In the throng gathered abot
the statue were aged me and women who
had doubtless heard the jargon of the auc-
tioneer repeated over their defenseless
heads, for nearby lay the disnantled maz-
ket place where for two centuries men were
bbught and seld, while from the state house,
just at hand, waved the captured fag of
the fallen empire of American slavery.
Measured by what we know of the past
and by what we hope for the future.theae
monuments seem like a weak and clumsy
protest against the flood of years. If they
are meant for more than the -tribute of a
brave people to the favorite soldiers of
their misfortune they will only serve to
show how vain and empty are the plans
of men against the Increasing purpose that
runs through the ages. I speak without the
poison of sectional bitterness, for I was
born In Virginia, and I love the old com-
monwealth with & flial affection. Nor do I
forget that In the grandest act of peace
the world ever saw your great commander
handed back the sword of Lee. that in
the hour of victory he might not lose the
privileges of a friend.
"Already prophetic voices anticipate the

sober second judgment of the south. In
business. in politics, in literature men
are coming forward who breathe the air
of a better era. George W. Cab'. with
the white fingers of genius, has touched
the 'mystic chords of memory stretching
from every battlefield and patriot grave
to every living heart and hearthstone" of
the nation. He is the pioneer of the new
literature of the south. and has brought
the credentials of the confederate soldier
into the academy of American letters. In
one of his most fascinating romances, the
heroine of the story is seen standing at a
street corner in New York. watching the
enlisting regiments as they march through
applauding multitudes away to the thea-
ter of war. It is a notable picture, and
portrays with the skill of a masterpiece.
those tumultuous days when the heart of
the metropolis was stirred by the tides of
a mighty enthusiasm. which forgot the
care of stocks and bonds and merchandise,
In solicitude for the life of the republic.
Suddenly the scene changes. The timid
woman, standing on the street corner, dis-
appears and we see only the flying bannera;
but In the tumult of the populace we hear
tjie returning reason of the south excleim
'Go marching on, soldiers of the Union.
Your cause is just. Lo. now, since night
twenty-fIve years have passed, we of the
south can say IL' We cannot ask the peo'.
ple-of the southern states to withhold frojn
their leaders the marks of honor, nor from
their dead the signs of mourning. On the
other hand, you of the Grand Army ca"
draw near and give a poldier's salutation
to the misguided valor,- qf your country-
eden. You cannot dO metre. You owe it Hf
the past, you owe it to the Infinite future,
to keep alive the faith that your cause was
just. When that sentiment shall find a
place in the laws, In the literature, in the
politics, In the daily life of all the people,
then shall be fulfilled the prayer of patri-
ots and martyrs and soldiers-then shall
these scattered graves of the reptiblic, re-
calling to all hearts a perfect patriotism,witness at least a perfect amnesty."The choir rendered Neale's "Garland
Their Graves" at the conclusion of Mr.
Dolliver's masterly address, and manyvoices in the gatltering were heard joiningin the hymn. Dr. Thomas Calver then
read an original poem.

Dr. Tammas Calver.
At Arlingten,

The sunshine of summer down vistas of shade,
Through beautiful branches, in glancing

And turning the turf to a .ilken br-ocade,
With fairie, all over it dancing;

The breese ls sa balmy and sweet as the breath
Exhniled from the lilpe of the flowers,

And beautiful life tells of glorious death
In Arlington's sanctified bowers.

The robins and thrtshes are seading their sangFrom bosonms with beauty enraptured-
The winds that without seem to hurry alomgAre here by the sweets gently captured;The "mnaments, graven and carved with design
Of mournin and grief emblematic,Sleem framed bythe scene into loveliest lines
That speak ofa glory ecstatic,

The river, below. lIke a silvery head
1he gsens of the nation is bindlng

Aa,-elreling this crown of historical ad.
So lovingly past it Is winding;

For here are set jewels, refulgent and rare,
Columbia's histiky prises;

Their splendor see filling the rapturous air
That over their resting place rises.

The city, beyond, of the glorious name
It won frum its founder, immortal;

The Capitol, temple of national fame,
Seublimue from its dame to its portal:

The beautiful fane of the world's richest loe,'rie light from its golden crown beaming;The typical shaft of the- man we adore,lan purity far aloft gleaming.
The homnes where the thousands In happinees restThe streets in bright greenness eembowered;
The lfy, magnificent plies that attest
That plnyhere freely has showered;AUll of the ation's em-Ichiag muccmi
And seem ia their grandeur and beauty

To smile at this shrine of her brave ones and bla'Her soldier's allegiance to duty.

[For here repose heroes who valiantly braved
All pcriis to show their devotion

And carried her banner aloft till it waved
is triumph from ocean te cea;

iy chorus ofechoes of btle
The sond of the, can,.n's red, death-Isslig
The musketry's muerderous rattle,

t'ria isath hearts ofthling
Inanational goytheir sacris gves-aAnd blesses wlth pear, in its givig.
Yet sadily we tink of the hapes a-dthe jigs,The love aind the sweet worts unmpoks.,

Thevow,he midios hrelaid with ee hops,
nkvnwe tadsneart that hreekei.
Ad dekit wit g rlaads fars;

sLet temlike -the deep that. pie inpt *ama ehig
Uefrsbsits verdure, the easest'

per mearest to heaven oft all earth is ithe 'ed.SWhers dest of our brave hus ispesss,
F And neartest theIr seuls to the geat threne of gr when death their pread history eloses,
* The Marine Bend plaed w utI'r -nmarch, *Vilir at Aw-ta Asolsi

eat Secretary of the Iterior WehaseZv
I wras Introdneed at this pointHspua
- streng features at esast 0 the was
I indginee, and whn me huas im drs

bihtflrst 'Pate'..- -.-lri the san at~
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rnblesand bloodyi i erwdamis.d oo

sprel otw ati.ps te'ateo
therto t's rle an enos hil com-,
radets agneds en arn, and =ost God'se

wousou temples it ictureque-wd-lands, erefted'the altars of libearty -and In-
utedly the Uon dearth tihip at

their nai o e.
"Atter ih wover iftheins that

moey the u flower in-the victoers
=twa4stheyu linnvanquhed' return to

a odthe layl Anioas te t ahord' and
musketsh thee tandiulheo of
thed sunny with the
songs inthe hts tpeirnes nnatg of

cententrenty aenist Thus
spreai t.ateafther post inanutle of

sweet eesty and i'tYerl 4% they re-
turno toluawr e ortas com-
rades amdsalders wer *iAe lost in the
busy throng of citisens of police.

"O3urely ther Union moldiem-gare thea-
sured Idols of undyirg teoW, for In every
emirserendIn every dahger, in the shadows
of every cloud however dark- they were
always found clinooms to the Constitution
and .the Union,. as the *heat anchor of
hope for .the welfare of their children.
ome of them sleep today h1nth groves of

the sunny south; some lie tn lonely ravines;
sone in graves awl trenes In national
cemeteries,loarked "nkiown" Yet they
arenot unrknown..ad not forgotten; for
their names are engraved.on Columbo
temple of rame where tme can never dm
their splendid luster. They live in the im-
morta~lity that blooms beyond the- grae;
they live in the records of their country's
history; they live in the hearts o living
millions, on mountain, valley and plain,
and their graves will be known asshrines
so long as chivalry girds on a sword,
shriees. where patriot knees will- bend and
patriot eyes will weep. so long as freedom
has worsitper and patriotism a devo-
tee. While we honor and revere their
memory, we do not forget their comrades
who stood bythe here of n they fel,
and who are Ye uthey. must share
our gfattude nda lnI for one do not
believe in the common of wait-
ing until men weldead- -o 'honor them;
I belzvei thi just rightend Proper that
forthy deserving men should be permitted

to enjoy the reheasal of their glorious
achievements while they live I would just
as leave hrnor a living Laer as to Im-
mortalise % dedad saint; and when we speak
of the virtues of the men who loved lib-
erty and Uion well enough to defy aIc
hazard In -their defense, we speak equally
of those who have pitched their tente on
the plains of the spirit land and those who
yet walk with us the walk of life.
"Standing he on he heights of Arling-

ton.rollowed with ten thousand heroic
dead, we feel poud of them all but we
are also proud of their comrades who yet
survive; and we -are glad that one of them
-the gallant W i. McKinley, stands at the
helm of the old ship of state, and with
a firm and has turned its prow toward the
beckor ing seas of -4 sptill more prosperous
future, while waving Mt her masthead with
stars that appear to liberty-loving people
like the morning stars orf God, and stripes
like beams of morning light, we see the
banner- of tire republic' bearing the beau-
tiful inscription, tWo Ikt. No West, No
North, No< Souaii,ut the United States of
America, h.honf tlgheaven born gift
iberty.

"A few years aP, JAi Hollingsworth, a

ypun-thinee ektrcatipwaste
ing A" windlass iJ wlfth a btdket filled
with earth'dwSS &idffite to the sur-

.aoe, while tw6' i-Antaae' 'ere dig-
gi' the' bltftA' otfhe 'nex"When

fi a shoreib tae of the 'Iop the:
bpdie Ishke astdthe&tscketstatiddown-

with feaptul f6Me ttieggemeanbering -his
friends.:at the,l&ttmu*t, tha. mine, Jem
threw hia body Into ling cogwof the wheel
and chocked thteil.O the--bucket. By-
standers seeing the accident hastened to
him, and after gecVriag the windlass, took
poor Jem's bleeding and mangled body out.
and laid it ope & stcher; as they ear-
ried him awayApe of the men said: 'Jem,
this is awful,' but with a smile on his dying
lips poor Jem replied: 'What's the differ-
ence since it saved the boys,'
"Thousanda of- splendid young men, over

a third of.ea century ago, threw their
strong, manly forms into the iron jaws of
rebellioi, and when they were taken Out
mangled and bleeding and sent Nome on
crutches, with empty sleeves, bearingscars
and wounds, the legacies of battlefields,
their loved ones said, 'Isn't it awful!' Their
answer was: 'What's the difference since
it saved the Union.' Oh. patriotism superb!
Oh, heroism sublime! Let a grateful na-
tion see to it that not one of the least of
these shall be permitted to die in a poor
house, or be buried in a potter's field."
Mr. Davis, after a tribute to women's

work In the war, spoke vividly of the op-
pc.rtunities afforded the poor boy in this
country.

Eloquent Pieture.
"Today we see the beautiful picture of

many an old veteran on the porch of his
quiet home, smoking his pipe and dream-
irg of the long agd. His little grandson
climbs upon his knee, and putting his arms
about the old man's neck, says: 'Grandpa,
tell me about the war and the soldier boys.'
The old veteran's eyes light up, a sad
smile plays o'er his wrinkled face, as his
mind wanders back through the last third
of a century. Then, in the simple speech
of childhood, he tells the little lad how, one
night many years ago, he returned from
the village to the old farm, and as he sat
down to supper his mother, noticing upon
his face a look of sadness. Inquired Its
cause. Then- he said: 'Mother, dear,- all
the boys in the village and on the neigh-
boring farms have enlisted ia Colonel Jones'
regiment . and tomorrow will respond to
Lincoln's call for volunteers; I feel that I,too, must go.'
"Then that heroic mother, with tears

streaming down her face, said: 'John, my
boy, you are the only staff on which to
lean In my old age, but if I had a hun-
dred sons, and old Abe should need them
to save the Union; I would freely give
them all.' And how the next morning.
placing on his arm the small bundle that
contained a Bible, a picture of father, who
died years ago, and some small trinkets,such as only a mother can think of, the
start for the village was made. As he
neared the end of the lane leading to the
highway he turned to take a last look at
all that was near and dear to him. In the
distance he-saw the fields of waving grain,
the orchard, too, with Its red apples; the
meadow, o'er which at eventide the cattle
game winding o'er th'e lea; the well by the
house, with Its old oaken bucket, out of
which many a tim'e lie drank on his returnSfrom the harvest field, and, standing on
the porch, wavinzdberuhlandkerchief, as a
last farewell, he idts' the dear old mother,
the beat and truest f#Iend a young man
ever had. Then helteldthe little tad howShe turned away to join his comrades, and
to the music of the fifliand drum marched
away to the land 'b4 Diale. Then he telig
of long, weary marches, of queer, sad and
amusing incidentddo, cinp life, of untold
sufferings In hospital 'ad prison pen, of
battles fierce and terrible; how he and his
comrades bared tiiefrffbreasts to storms
of shot 'and shelbnat Uall Runi, Antietam,
Shiloh and Dondlsol; Maow they climbegl
the rugged aids obg~ldnary Ridge, over
belching cannon, siridiring muskets advaliant men, to eukiefioweret of vic-
tory that blmi nislofty crest; how
they followed th1~ l itume of 'Blak
Jack' Lon. steel iw *n as- a reek. with
'Pap' Thomas at ugand, wer
and footsore, ragged blde 'wih
'Uncle Billy' SbAtlanta to the
sea; how, with erfusk valor, they'
the clouds en Lookout aMountain, and, like
down hevalley of'teSeada:bw
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thnair pe on the t
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The seared and searred veteras at the
Soldiers' Home were tereied wites
to the tribute of love pa by a patratie
throng to the heroes whose ames be in
the- silent camp where are gathered the
ashes of so many men who have passed
their last days in the refuge provided by
'soldierV contributions. The servi at
Soldiers' Home cemetery began early. The
parade formed at the home at 9:0 eelock.
The Soldiers' Home Band headed the 401-
unia, and following were the omsmittee
and ocers of the boe, those who were to
take part in the exercises. members of
Henry Wilson Post. No. 17. G...R., vet-
erans of the home and visitors.
The 4th United States Artillery was to

have been present to open the proceedings
by a salute over the graves of the hero sol-
diers, but did not arrive. The parade hav-
Ing reached the speakers' stand, the veter-
ans and their friends took great bunches
of daisies that had been provided. and.
pasllng between the rows of graves, where
ten thousand veterans are buried, strewed
them *Ith the simple flowers of the Aeld.
Each grave had a small American flag
planted at its head. At Gen. Loga's tomb
there was a profusion of choice ilowers.
and Mrs. Logan remained there n:est of
the time while the ceremonies were in pro-
gress at the speakers' stand.

At the Stand.
The Soldiers' Home Band, under the

leadership of Professor M. C. Meyrelles,
opened the services with a rendition cf
"Grand Old Ocean," and the Mozart Club.
directed by Mr. Joseph H. Hunter, sang
"Memories of Memorial Day." When Dr.
J. F. Raub, department commander. Sons
of Veterans, called the meeting to order.
there were gathered before the stand sev-
eral tho sand veterans and others who
came in t to the dead whose lives had
been offered up as a sacrifice on the altar
of their country.

Dr. Raub's Remarks.
In calling the assembly to order at Sol-

diers' Home. Dr. J. F. Raub spoke feelingly
of the new graves added the past year to
the silent cities of the dead.
"In honoring the men who died in de-

fense ot the right," he said. "we honor
ourselves and receive a new inspiration, a
rew baptism of patriotism; we receive a
new impulse, a new determination to up-

Dr. J. F. Raub.

hold the principles of a free republic, and
we bring home to the hearts and under-
standings of the rsirg generation the
necessities, yea, the duty, of supporting
and maintaining the government under
which we live, and, If need be, to die in Its
defense.
"Thirty-six years ago, when rebeiion

reared its unholy head, without any in-
spiration from the past, but with an t-
pulse and indignation, a patriotism fired to
fever heat at the intelligence that rebels
had laid violent unholy hands on the dear
old 'Stars and Stripes.' these who lie here
buried, and those living who, in their suits
of blue, mingle with you, hurried to the
defense and support of their government.
They were then but boys, as are many
who today stand within the round of my
voice, boys from the tender age of fifteem
years to twenty-two years of age. I am
forcibly remirded, as I read on one of
the tombstones in this sacred 'bivouac of
the dead the name of a Pennsylvania sol-
dier who died as a lieutenant less than
twenty-two years old. and that of another
who died at the age of eighteen, that it
was the boys who saved our country. Need
you wonder that the name of boys still
clings to them a third of a century after
the clce of these events, this war?
"Many of them rever returned, many

others were brought back in the silent
embrace of a warrior's death, many died
in prison pens and sleep in unknown
graves, many others died on the battle-
field or in the hospitals and 'sleep their
last sleep' in thin and other cemeteries.
These wh.u in the providence of God were
permitted to return as triumphant con
querors. did so with shattered limbs, witti
bullet-pierced bodies or health undermined
by disease, but with hearts aglow from the
knowledge that they helped to save thebt
country; and however poor they may be Is
the poesession of worldly goods, no money,
no price. can buy their heritage of patriot-
ism and devotion to country,
"Many of these old veterans, who in this

beautiful home rest on their idurels aftea
devoting* their whole active life to the
service of 'their countr, withstood the
flattering offers to fcte her and follou
their disloyal leadera into the rebel army.
"Others of them were among those whc

sprang to arms as volunteers when the
war of the rebellion began, served loyally
and faithfully as such, and on the expira.
tion of the term of enlistanent they entered
the regular army and gave more thaa a
score of the best years of their lives te
their country. All honor to the old veoe
rans of the regular army who survive, and
while we drop our tears and strew flowers
on the graves of the dead, let us rededi-
cate; reconsecrate ourselves to -our flag
and our ccuntry."
Rev. Ge H. Johnston of St. Paul's P. U.

Church delivered the Invocation and the
Mosart Club, accompanied by the hband,
sang "To Thee, 0 Country."
Mr. W. H. Nelson read an original poemn.
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Miss Saille Nicholson, accompanied by
Miss- B. May -Huntern rendered 'Rest the
Brave." the clear soprano voice of the
singer echoing over the nearby encampment
of the dead. Mr. Tracy L. Jeffords was the
principal orator.

Mr. Jefferd's Addres@.
Mr. Tracy L. Jeffords In his oration at

Soldiers' Home opened his eloquent ad-
dress with the quotation:
"Peace is the dream of philosophers,

war is the history of man." Freedom and
society, he said, are based on foundations
of blood and bones. The world's progress
is marked by mile stones of conflict and
carnage.
Martyrdom. sacrifie and suffering in all

countries and In all ages have been the
cost of liberty and free Institutions, said
tlhe orator, who briefly referred to the his-
tory of war and the great examples of
warriors.
"Our own c.tuntry." he said. "has not

been unlike othrrs in its war record. Some
one has said of our country that Its his-

tory oosaue= at "tmkin laws and fight-
Ing. But who wBi nay our revolution was
not worth all it cost? Who will say thai
the preservation of thin Unmion. =mking the
United States of America the greatest and
grandeat country in the world, was nmot
worth all the teacrincee of our civil strife?
"May the memory of theme who achieved

the victoria., the fallen heroes and tihose
who were with ue, be kept fresh in the
minds of fondly amiring milanonan and
may we soon see like victory and sucoes
come t-a pitiable and oppressed Cuba.
"To review the rebellion would take amore

time than this ~ccan allows.' You who
were in the service reali=e that there is
no0 language capable of expressng whsatycu saw and learned and endured la the
icng mnarehes, the tiresme sieges, the hat-
ties. charges and sufferings.
"Words are but feeble rminders gf Bug
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have made their myshow and ame eaduted
to the car. and eseetude et every Gm-
monlty to whek they ame, and the eeraI
goveramet wil be a stranger to ie dutyIf at ever fate to make abundant providesfor theme, and the teeble sad needy vetemu.
It is a Great tO tb gemeesity ad stie
of er people and our law embers that sef
provisens as ae asen abot us base aem
made available Mor the dIsabled and de-
crepit men whs have served their csuatryen ad or "a.
'lanlesa cumi to me fr the dghts

and souueuai ot thb oommoen. in ths
city, the mest besatiful go the world. ngo
this sequestered spot dedicated as a burial
piece for the brave dead, and the comfort of
the saltant Uvng wbo have fought far their
ouantry, we see an esampe of the tender
seNeltude of the law and the people for the
old soldiers. May other itetions f tals
kitd still be provided whenever need. and
may the eaaes and sagers ad their
widow, and orphans never cose to want."

envery and tatedettamo
After speaking of the tributes paid in

Venice to the memory of Daniel Mae
Mr. Tracy continued:
"In like manner we observe this day sat

apart in bomr of the dead and respect for
the living heroes of war. We are on hIsth
and favored ground. The historic Poto-
mac rolls at our feet; Wastgtse and
Sheridan and Lgan and thousands ot Ui-
lustrious dead sleep bereath the shadow of
that majestic CapItol dome; but all the
grandeur and beauty lavish nature can
bestow-all the adornment ord magnia-
cence that the handiwork of man can cre-
ate-will never indicate so much greatnesa
or refect so much gory to a country as
the bravery and patriotism of her people,the character of her sean.
"Statesmen may revolutionize fallacies,

generals make a nation tremble, orators
bind a throng with the spell of enchant-
ment, but the comnmoa people. the rask
and file, determine its character, defend its
statesmen and support ti orators. Wasa-
ington maOument, massive and towering,ft metoriai of him who, in the dying
words of Madame do eL loved his God,.his father and his country. has never wit-
nessed a scene half so striking and grand
as the march through our city go IuMM otthat home-bound conquering army."We heap high the beautiful fowers,sing sweet the patriot strains. Let theirfrtarance and harmony blea.d in sweetunison tI It mount. even to the gates ofheaven and we still to the snldier andsailor owe a debt Of gratitude that can
never be wholly paid.
"On this occasion, and near the tomb otthe gallant General Logan. we must notomit to pay especial tribute to his great-Iress and to his amnory. He wa at thehead of that powerful Army et the Ten-nessee; he was an officer devoted to his

nicn and admired by them. He was a treepatriot, a good campahiner. a victgoionsleader; he loved his country and fought tosave it; he was sincere. large-hearted.courageoms, successful."Beautitful and appropriate inal restingplace is this for General Logan. so searthe home of the soldiers, with some orwhom. no doubt he served. and at the cap-tal of the country he and they helped to
save. His reemans are enshreouded in thesoil of his country's capital and his ammory is enshrined In the hearts of his com-try's people.
"We are proud of the past and hopeful t

the future.
We front the sun and on the purplerIdegthe virgin future lifts the veil of smow.Look backwatrd and an arch of spienderbridges the scenes of long ego.
When "America" was sung by the MosartClub many in the assemblage took up thetune with splendid eife.L The benedictis

was prOnounced by Very Rev. Thomas j.Conaty, rector of the Catholic University.after which taps. with drum accompad.ment. was rendered.
At L"aln's Tiaml6.

Special services were then held at ta
tomb of General Logan. under the direc-
tion of a subcommittee composed of the
Logan Guard of Honor and a omaittee
from the Legion of Loyal Women. The
Soldiers' Home Band opened the service by
playing "Star of Hope." The two orator.
at the tomb were Senator Maimso and Dr.
J. F. Raub.

The Geentest Veguateee.
In his address at the tomb of Gemerot

Logan, Dr. J. F. Raub spoke of Gieneral
Logan as the greatest volunteer soldier of
the war. Dr. Raub drew an eloquent panc-
ture of the conditions.
"More thaan a third of a century ago,

when the country was in prosfound pelee,
when we were so far reamoved froms the
experience and passions of war that lhut
little thought was had of the axiom aI
tIme, of peace prepare for war.* and thee
ether great truth, thaat the best preventa-
tive of war is to be prepared, both on land
and on sea, for a clash of arnas, tresss
reared Its unholy head and raised Its s-
holy hand against the flag of our country
and defied the majesty of the law."
Dr. Raub told of the Bring on thee flag.

of the wave of indignation and thme rush to
arms. Continuing, hse said:
"Conspicuous assongst the first to forget

party strife and party disappoi'~tment~whose
soul was fired with love of country, with
loyally to the old flag, with that patriotismn
that forgets self and all persoeal Interests
when the nation is asmilaed, and to offer
his swordl and himself to his country was
the gallant, the Intrepid, the pure-hearted.
noble John A. Logan. Amsoagst the first to
cheer the haeart of 'Hoesest Abe LUacoma'
in response to his call for troops was bligerstwhile political antagonist, Honest John

"Patriotism. love ot country. respeet far
law, obedimen to constituted authorities.
swayed the loyal sons of the regpublic, and
a peer amnongst thmese loyal -os stbed thee
great exemplsaar of the volunteer seoers,
brave. true. Intrepid Johs. A. Logan.
"With ens uiso. with moenetive,

with one resolve. the loal -om abmadone.
the plow is the furrow, doppsed ,the teots
en the meaenic's beach. laidaside thme
yaad elis&. and maesd the echeel and eod-

buseahs, spreng to arm and thamegs
to time beat, reseived that tremoe mam he
eraed, rebelmionmmaast be psut down, that
ete -r shuall feat mue every amlmet fleus
aine to Camermi, froem the lekos go te

sceth to the gu- and the RIo Graes go
the uSeeh, the emlem Sf liberty and ee
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pemas Fleet anmng ths tapel, 4esa
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